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Get comfortable, kids, and РП 
| tell you a story about how Bugs 
| Bunny kept a promise. 
| One day Bugs was loafing on his 
| doorstep. “Ho-hum!” said he with a 
yawn and a stretch. “Life's as dull 
as mud. Not even a carrot to cheer 
me. Jeepers! I'd give a lot for some 
fun, frolic, and food." 

Just then along came Porky Pig. 
“Yoo-hoo! B-Bugs!” he called. 

“Hi-ya, Porky! What's cooking?" 
inquired Bugs, casual-like. 

"P-Petunia—" began Porky. 


Bugs pricked up hisears. "What's 

Petunia cooking?” he asked. 
“N-Nothing,” said Porky. “We're 

c-cooking up a party for her cuz it’s | 

her b-birthday. We’re going to 

s-surprise her at s-six o’clock. Can 

you come, Bugs?" 
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Now Bugs didn’t have а thing to 
do but he turned the blank pages 
of his engagement book, mumbling 
in an important sort of way. Then 
he said, "I can come, pal. Thanks 
for inviting me to dinner." 

"We're all t-taking things," said 
Porky. "Cicero and I'll take soda 
pop and hamburgers. You—" 


“PIL bring carrots,” said Bugs. 
"[ know where I can get some." 

“Mr. F-Fudd gave us c-carrots," 
said Porky. "We've got enough." 

"Whoever had enough carrots?" 
shrieked Bugs. "Never heard of 
anything so silly. Ha, ha!” 

"P-Petunia's fond of p-pears," 
said Porky. "We're counting on 
you to bring p-pears, B-Bugs." 

“Hmm,” said Bugs. “Pears! All 
right, I'll bring pears. But I think 
you're making a mistake." 

Porky told Bugs to meet them at 
six o'clock near Petunia’s lilac 
bush and away he went. 


Bugs opened his purse. “Not a 
dime!” he said. “But all a smart 
bunny needs is time. I'll get pears 
for Petunia if it’s the last thing I 
do!” 

Down the street he went, past 
the garden where Elmer Fudd was 
digging all his carrots and putting 
them into his cellar. 
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“Nice crop of carrots,” said Bugs, 
friendly as could be. 

"You wascally wabbit!” cried 
Elmer. “You wobbed me of my best 
cawwots. Get away fwom here.” 

"Ha, ha!" laughed Bugs going 
on. "Elmer never could take a 
Joke." 


When Bugs got to the grocery 
store, right out in front, in plain 
sight, was—yes, sir—a big basket of | 
pears. "Too good to be true," 
thought Bugs. But before he could 

be tempted to reach for the pears, 

he was knocked down by a cat 
chasing a mouse. 


“Who's scared of а cat?" said 
Bugs, getting to his feet and start- 
ing away from the pears. But just 
then a fierce dog ran after the cat. 
Before Bugs had taken ten steps 
the dog spied him. 


Now he wasn’t scared of a cat. 
But a dog—well, that was a differ- | 
ent matter. Bugs ran for his life. 
He didn’t stop until he was in the 
country. He couldn’t see the dog so 
he sat under a tree to rest. 
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| But all he could see was a pear 


on the ground near his feet. 

“That's what clonked me,” said 
г he. “Апд since I haven’t a carrot to 
d cheer me РП eat this p—Jeepers!” 
he cried, looking up. “I'm under a 
pear tree. Pm a lucky bunny! Good 
thing [have my slingshot. Ha, ha!" 


He picked up some stones and 
shot down a dozen pears. “Guess 
that'll do it,” said he, feeling happy 
in spite of his sore head. 

Now Bugs didn’t know it but his 
last shot had hit a wasps’ nest 
hidden in the branches. 


As he began picking up the pears 
he heard a sound above him. 

“Music,” said he. "Sweet music 
from heaven. Sweet pears for P—” 


Then he saw the wasps swarming 
around him. “Eek!” he screamed. 
“Lemme out of here." But before 
that bunny could move a muscle 
the angry wasps were stinging his 
nose and ears and face. Screaming 
with pain he ran for all he was 
worth and he didn’t stop until he 
reached his own doorstep. 
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Poor Bugs! Wasp stings all over 
him, head swollen from his bump, 
lonesome and hungry. 

He flopped down, exhausted. 
After he had rested he got up. 
His whole body hurt but he knew 
he’d have to go to the party if he 
wanted a good square meal. 


He started to put some mud on 
the wasp stings to ease the pain. 
Then he noticed the pear. Yes, sir, 
that rabbit had carried a pear 
home without knowing it. He had 
to smile about it in spite of his pain. 

"One pear,” he said. "Only one. 
But it's better than none. I kept 
my promise to Porky." 


There was no one near the lilac 
bush when Bugs finally arrived at 
Petunia’s house. It was long past 
six o’clock and through the win- 
dows he could see Petunia and the 
others having a gay time. 

He walked slowly to the door and 
rapped. Petunia opened the door. 
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"Hil Happy birthday, Petunia,” 
said Bugs. “And I hope you’ll—” 
Е Bugs Bunny!” shrieked Petunia. 

What’s the matter with your—” 


"Oh, that!" said Bugs, trying to 
smile. “I went to a beauty shop to 
get prettied up for the party. They 
gave me a mud pack to take away 
the wrinkles. I guess some of the 
mud didn’t come off. Ha!” 


"B-But the b-bandage!” ex- 
claimed Porky. "D-Did you get 
hurt?” 

“My dear Porky,” said Bugs. 
"That's not a bandage. It's a kind 
of hat. New this season. Becoming, 
isn’t it?” 

“Well,” said Porky, thoughtful- 
like. "It looks more like a b-band- 
age to me.” 

“Aw, cut it out, Porky,” begged 
Bugs. But he didn’t look at Porky. 
He looked at the table piled high 
with food. 
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Then Bugs bowed low to Petunia 
and said, "Here's a super, big, 
beautiful, delicious, ripe pear for 
you, Petunia. It's from a special 
tree, one Pll always remember. 
A little bird—ha, ha—I mean a 
little pig told me you were very 
fond of pears.” 
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Original Stories: 
TAG-ALONG SHADOW 
THE LITTLE PONY 

ROUNDABOUT TRAIN 


LITTLE JOE'S PUPPY 
SEE—IT GOES! CIRCUS ALPHABET 


POCKETS 


Old Favorite Stories: 
THE GINGERBREAD MAN LAZY FOX AND RED HEN 
MOTHER GOOSE PETER RABBIT 
THE THREE LITTLE PIGS LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD 
LITTLE BLACK SAMBO THE RUNAWAY PANCAKE 
THE ELVES AND THE SHOEMAKER 


THE THREE BEARS 


Religious Stories: 


THE BELOVED SON PRAYERS 
A CHILD'S TEN COMMANDMENTS 


A CHILD'S FRIEND 


Authorized Stories About Your Favorite Characters: 
CAPTAIN KANGAROO WOODY WOODPECKER 
FURY WALT DISNEY'S SLEEPING BEAUTY LADY 
TOM AND JERRY RUFF AND REDDY 


BUGS BUNNY LASSIE DONALD DUCK 


Fuzzy Wuzzy Series: 
( FUZZY DUCKLING MR. MOGGS' DOGS THE YELLOW CAT 


TOMMY AND TIMMY SUNNY, HONEY AND FUNNY 
FUZZY FRIENDS IN MOTHER GOOSE 


BIG LITTLE KITTY eo 
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